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I flha MnhttB Alhlctla Club Trying Hard
to Gat PcU White Collar and Elbow
WeatUaa Ifsefal In Fighting Carney

J Want a Oalon Contract With lUcAa.
IWo Jockey Walker's Peanuts.

r NDD0EMENT8 of all
jftO kind ore being offered

!d Jjlfv fcy tho Manhattans to

Y f tMJ weeded from thorn

k Ml Ksl Bftcr J11 treatment,
f) "p uO1

fl when ho was ill In the
' Br V J Canadian champion.
' I 2?

I A fn ships, joinod the New
f I , ors nnd swept all

I wSQj beforo him, to rejoin
r M Sxi T

th6lrrankB- - White, it

I I SXliS' 0XPnBC8 Pft nnd

I 3frvl?MCr 'p Englond

I ii?IitS7v:$U n Manhattan team
vLJyZJrZ next summer if he will

'It' only return to tho fold. White told Trot
Evxntno World man yesterday the New Yorks
rwero pretty white sort of people.

'
Jockey W. Walkor, who given up riding

Mid looks after his ."commencement of a
stable. Alex. T. made this innocent ad-

mission tho other day: "It makes
me mad when people look around and
stare at me whilo I eat my rogular

' pint of chestnuts or peanuts during
tho performance of every play I
go to see." Walker and his chum. Alex.
Maguire, who used to keep as a hotel the
place in Blissville cockflghtor Mike Kcarnoy
recently sold pools, nearly missed seeing
" Jim tho Penman " at the Madison Square,
becauso an utappreointive usher said peanut
fiends weron't oven allowed in tho gallery of
that ploy-hous- o.

Jimmy Carroll, tho middle-weigh- t, says:
" wrestling isn't of much
Account to a fighter. Collar and elbow prao.
tice, though, is the greatest aid to a pugilist
when fighting under the now rules of the
London prize-rin- A really good catoh-a- s.

catch-ca- n man does his work on the
ground with bis log and arm holds. In a
fight, the wrestling iB all over as soon as oither

' man strikes the ground, and to throw a man
in a prizo-flg- you must catch him fairly
above the waist. Dcmpsoy UBod to bo a
collar-and-elbo- wrestler, as was Carroll.
John L. Sullivan onco said: " Give me a
man who can hit, never mind about tho
throwing part." Billy Edwards says: " A
man must uso judgment about wrestling in a
fight, same as everything else. If you can
throw a man without much of a struggle and
fall on him, it's good. I used to go down as
easy as I could when It came to a clinch in
most of my fights and save my strength for
hitting."

Jem Carney gets at the bottom of tho evil
when he talks of a cast-iro- n agreemont for a
fight or forfeit between himself and
McAuliffe in black and white. It's easy
enough to draw up tho agreement, tho diff-
iculty is to get a stakeholder with nerve
enough to hand over tho money in spite of
tho excuses, technicalities and threats of
traits at law of the side whoso manis over-
weight or ill or afraid to fight

There will bo a big fifteen-ba- ll pool tour-
nament in this city before the holidays. Tho
pool champions ore getting back to tho city
with the return of cool weather. Messrs, J.
D. Conner, Maurice Daly and Wm, Pomoroy,
who are to be the managers, will look for a
suitable hall next weak. J. Louis Malono,
who has just come from the country, Balbo,
the Cuban, who will arrive next week. Al.
Prey, the champion, Manning, King, of Phil-
adelphia, Powers of Chicago, and an un-
known will be the contestants.

The latest brilliant idea of the Manhattan
Athletio Club is to furnish reports next sum-
mer to tho newspapers of all athletio games
in which Manhattan men compete. This is
done because the " cherry diamond " wearers
don't see themselves in print often enough.
If they make this new move, Ous Bachs and
O. C. Hughes will have notoriety and to
spare. Every sporting writer will consider
it a duty to jump on the imitators of the New
York with both feet. Imagine the Dwyers,
who aren't dependent on favorable paper no-tic-

for crack additions to their stables, f
tho New York journals with reports

of Sheepshead Bay, Monmouth Park and
Jerome races, so their names would bo sure
to be spelled correctly and in full.

Jem Carney, the light-weig- ht champion of
all England now, for the third time matched
to fight MoAnline for the international light-
weight championship and (4,600, arrived in
this city from Boston last night, lie is on a
visit to his friend, Billy Trocey, and y

will either visit tho Jerome Paris races or go
out to see Charley Norton at Newark. Carney

" is very indignant over his treatment in tho
late match, but blames nobody but Holsko
for it. " I think I'll make this man (Mc.
Auliffe) go ma this time," he said. "But
just think, it's five and twonty to twenty
we ore a bottin' 'im. Tho idea of
taking $500 out of tho stakes to
pay me for a postponement! Holsko
got well paid for that, you can bet. I've
trained sixteen times and fought a dozen bat--i
ties, besides seein' soma scoro of first-clas- s

fights, and it's the first thing of tho kind I've
ever heerd of."

Carney says he scales 140 pounds as bo
' stands now jn his neat-fittin- g dark fall

suit. His determined countenance looks tho

picturo'pf hoalth. Ho is acclimated now and
says he is sure of winning.

'I don't think this man as good as Mitch.
Sill concludod tho Englishman, " andMitchell couldn't hit me."

Carney will return Friday and go into
training again in Massachusetts, probably un-d-

"Nobby " Clarke's care in about a week.

Why Adam Melton Married His
Housekeeper.

.V 8TOUY BY HTM CZIXXXI.X.

i; Continued from Wi aiiesaau'i Erxvwo Would.
DIOOY; nonsense I

(?h V't said Dr. BirohelL
W f 'There's nothing tho
jK-- r ii iV, matter with your brain

V A It's catalepsy I'
I

$i I ' utterod c,y ot
I Iff )j dismay,

. . d trsL ,,,TJ,a most Lnna- -

RRVVY 4fi& 'css fking in tho
zafiwJ 'world,' ho ejaoulated.

lhSvJjr ?&? "Thero's only ono
1 iHVMSC dangor, and that is
V, SrSi k your friends will
1 c&$?' DUrT ya bofore your
9 Vvt' MI time. Now that, I con.
2 r 5 1 I ' tcBS ls not comfort--
T aj s a0' but, my dear
i y3-(W- , fallow, neither is it

I
Probable.'

" new korror nwI

1 1 stood mo in tho face

I.MdIba5Cr I day and night, I felt
tllat U axeeo attacks

Vf ? GWw in frequency and
duration I was in dan--i

v--
" "'"' B of being hurried

1 into a premature grave
foolishly allowed tho fear to tako full

of me. But whilo giving way mor-
bidly to the apprehension, I at the same timo
brought all my intelligence into play in de-
vising plans of prevention. I read every-
thing that had been written upon catalepsy,
tnd, a is usual, fitted myself to all the casesilducribed,

" Theio was but ono plan that out of all my

expedionts offered the slightest security, and
that was the confidence and of a
stunch friend. But I was effectually pro
ventodfrom appealing to tho sympathy of"

my aunt or her acquaintances by the general
impression already created that I was some-
thing of a monomaniac My valetudinarian
habits and complaints vexed her unreason-
ably, and to go to her now with the new
crotchet of premature burial would be only
to invite her ridicule and contempt. I was
actually ashamed to mako a confident of any-
body. Ju was tho only person who appeared
to have the least sympathy for mo. If I over-
slept mysolf I was sure to hear her timid rap
at my door, and tho inquiry if I was quito
well. If I was beguiled into the debauchery
of late hours, and came homo at 2 o'clock in the
morning, letting mysolf in ever so softly, I
was suro to, detect her pooring down over the
balustrade as I came upstairs. It seemed
inevitable that this girl's solicitude, for which
I do not believe she could givo the slightest
rational excuse, should draw me to hor.
Then the idea ooourred to me of making a
confidanto of hor, and some conservative in.
stinct within me grasped at tho thought with
a zest that my reason could not account for.
But how to do it. Such an intimacy was
beset witn difficulties of the most delicate
nature. It was accident and not my ingenuity
that brought it about. The summer passed
without any return of my troubles, and I
gave myself to literary pursuits. One morn-In- g

in October my aunt was taken suddenly
ill, and a neighboring doctor was called
in. Ho was a young man. remarka-
bly handsome, and very skilful, and
won tho respect and confidence of the
family at once. Finding bira an intellectual
student very much after my own mind, a
rather warm friendship grew up between us,
and ho became a constant visitor at the
house. Ho Bpent a great deal of time in my
room, and naturally enough I in the and nar-
rated the particulars of my own casp to him.
He was deoply Interested andmado it n study.
Corroborating Dr. Ulreholl's statement, and

after a careful examination with the stetho-
scope, he Ensured mo that my heart was sound
and that the troublo arose from a change of
nervous force from the muscles to the gan-
glionic centres, which was the result of intro-
spective habits and a certain constitutional
tendency. There was so lesion, ho said, and
the only possible danger was in mistaking the
suspension of muscular power for the sus-
pension of vitality, or, in other words, of
burying me alive. But thatwos a calamity
which could not possibly occur if he were
present.

" Now comes the most remarkable part of
my narrative. This Dr. Cruden that was his
name fell desperately in love with Ju. He
had no hesitation in telling me of it, and in
assuring me that the girl had inflamnd him
with o passion that it was beyond bis power
to control. He even made a clean breast of
it to ray aunt, and she, looking upon it as a
rather romantic and every way desirable
matah for her housekeeper, placed no obstacle
in the way. So he camo to visit her in tho
house, and I used to see them sitting together
in the dining-roo- of evenings in the most
sociable relationship. In fact, I very fro.
quently joined them, and the doctor and I
would go off into a discussion far beyond the
depth of Ju, who sat thero sowing and beam,
ing in her quiet, healthy way. It uas at such
a time that I introduced the subject of cata.
lepsy. and Cruden, seeing that Ju was in-

tensely interested, gave an account of several
cases of trance in which mere suspension of
function had been mistaken for death. I re-

marked that thero was a hereditary tendency
in my family to this disease, and I expected
to have it myself some day. Turning to her
carelessly, I added, If over they Rhould find
mo dead in my bed, Ju, don't you let them
bury me till D?. Cruden gives the word, will
you ?'

" I recall now the look and tone with whioh
I that girl, resting her Industrious fingers in
her lap, repliod as her oyos met mine. ' No.
I will notr Bho bad given a seriousness and
on import to her answer that toy assumed
carelessness did not warrant.

" Dr. Crnden's attachment to Jn, I will not
deny it, annoyed me. Al) invalids are ael.
fish. Perhaps, however, my interest in tha

girl's welfare was at bottom on honost
one, and Cruden was a man all brain and
no heart. He was absolutely devoid of moral
senso, and Often spoke to me of her as bo had
spoken of other women, wholly as an intol.
lectual sensualist. Ju was doubtless flattered
by his attentions, but be acknowledged to me
that Bho gave him very little encouragement.
One night I sauntered into the dining-roo-

and found her alone with bervork. She
might bo expecting the doctor, and I sat down
familiarly and began to talk about him. I
praised him at some length in a careless
strain, when she interrupted me by asking in
the blunt, direct nay of a woman, ' Do you
liko him ?'

" ' I admire him,' 1 replied. ' He is a very
clever man and must ono of those days bo a
wealthy and influential ono,'

" He has asked me to marry him,' she said

" ' Ju if like himVery well, : you nobody
con soy a word against it.'

" ' No ? sho responded interrogatively ond,
as I thought, plalntivoly. ' Would you advise
mo to marry him f

" There was something in this question that
went past all mere conventionality to y,

I felt that it was the appeal of a
faithful, inexperienced creature to my hon.
esty. I hesitated a moment and then
answered t ' No, I would not, for with all his
cleverness I don't believe be would make you
happy, Ju. and I have so reason to wish any.
thing but happiness for one who has earned
so muoh of my gratitude.' As I said this Dr.
Cruden entered the room. I boliovo that he
heard the whole of the conversation. Ho
saluted ms as usual, but looked at me bard.
The girl was cool and self.possessed and
went on with her work ; and 1 shortly after,
wards left them together.

" I was working very haro) at that timo. I
had the pamphlet on Comro,unlsm to finish,
and was up to my ears in that book on classlo
authors. Fancy, if you nan, my feelings tho
next morning to find myself sitting at the
escritoire, with the pen in my hand, glued
fast at an uncompleted word, the sun pouring
into the room, aud I trying to pull myself to-
gether, as we say, ana recollect who I was
and bow I got there. I must have been

MfiSlisWIiWjolroSlKas1

quenched as by a stroke of lightning the oven-in- g

before, and hod been perched there all
night still and cold, to oil liiti nts a corpse.
The muscular rigidity had extended to all
parts of my body for tho tlrt time. Bo, then,
instead of outgrowing the malady, it had been
Insidiously gathering strengtli. It was on
hour beforo I could stand upon my feet ond
use my arms, and Ju rapped twice at the door
and would not go away nntil she heard my
voice, and had poked a letter through on tho
sill. It was from Dr. Cruden.

" Wait a moment. I've got it here i you
shall read it."

Melton then got up and found the follow-
ing note in a secretary, which ho hauded mo
to readi

MtDiarAdav: You hare ruined my hopes.
Why you should hare dona It I cannot conceive,
unless ynu want the girl yourself. Hhe has refused
me. 1 don't know of any v, ay at present to return
jour kindness, but I have heard old nomrn aay
where there la will there's a way. Yours, as ever,

L'BVUKK.

" packed my alise that same day and
wont off to a water-cur- e establishment in
Connecticut. I was gone three months and
camo back very muoh improved in appear-onc- o

and in health, and set to work again as
hard as ever. My aunt in token of my com.
pltte recovery gove a dinner party, and tho
belle of tho ocrabion v,m Jenny Fentherston.
nugb. I boliovo that I fell in lovo that even,
ing with tho woman I was to marry. Wo cer-
tainly arranged somo of the preliminaries, l

and hettlod it definitely that it should bo in !

tho following spring, and that Aunt Cordelia j

flhpuld go with us to Italy. Dr. Cruden was
also present, and Mcrncd to havo forgotten J

the, little affair about Ju. Everything in
fact looked brighter than it had for years. I
was In excellent spirits, and felt liko a new
man. There was nothing comparable to a
water cure. But I hod a great di al of work
to clear away, aud went at it with dotcrmina.
tion.

"It must havo been three nights later,
when, as I was writing very latu. I had a
strange warning sensation in my back and
arm. I then put away my work, took a shower-b-

ath, went to bed and almost immediately
fell asleep.

WWrsWsBWffgirgPJspiKglfMwWWIg;

" The first conscious impression that I re-
ceived after that was of n muffled boll strik-
ing, w bile I seemed to bo emerging slowly

.from tho glooms and forgetfulness of tho
grnve. Presently I comprehended that it
ivas John, tho waiter, knocking at my door,
but it sounded to me as if he were hammer,
ing a bronzo gate with a sledge. I tried to
answer him, but could not uttor a word. I
tried to open my eyes, to move my arms, to
struggle, to gasp it was in vain. I was
locked up in death's embrace. Ah, if one
could only explain in words the horror of
emotion without the power to express It I

Then I endeavored to collect my thoughts,
which in the ogony of fear was hard enough.
I remembered the shower-bat- It seemed a
hundred years ago. I recalled one by ono
tho circumstances of the previous night and
painfully put them together in tholr
sequence of action. I was conscious that I
was lying partly on my lift side, that my
jaw had fallen and that my right arm
has resting on my breast. But it seemed
also that my heart was beating regularly,
but with unusually loud pulsations, and
I said to myself, 'Nobody con for a moment
suppose I am dead with that furious palpita-
tion going on.' It was some moments beforo
my attention was sufficiently arrested by this
and tho ratlocluatlvo process connected
euongh to guess at the trnth, which was that
the pulsating bounds were the ticking of my
watch against the bcad.board of the bed,
where I bad bung it. I tried to forecast tke
events that wcro about to take place about
mo, unci to estimate my chances of recovery.
I projected the Appearance of my room in my
mind, building tho picture up in my brain by
details, haying, 'there is the window, there u
tho mantel with my revolver over It, and
there is tho escritoire.' Then I heard the
thunderous knocks on tho door again and
voices as if in consultation; then a new
sound that told mo that soma ono was look,
ing over the transom, asd as distinctly as if
I cow it I know that somebody had run down
stairs, and that tho first shook in the sensa-
tions that were to coma had arrived, namely,
alarm. As if to compensate the low of vis-
ion, tho sense pf hearing was greatly in-
creased. I heard my aunt's step rm
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tho stairs, and could even detect the) ;i H
rustle of her dress, and knew that aha ml JbbbH
attired for hur morning ride. The door VU ' .ssbmbH
puslied open. There was a scream, all man .i2usHnerof confused ojacnlatlons and orders, TO rHa fall, as if my aunt had fallen. When aha ?. :VD
recovored she sent for the doctor and for Ju, ' H
and then gave way to lamentations 1 'Ob ' iHthis is awful 1 Sosuddonl Ob, dear 1 whs JMis to become of me, and poor Miss Feathers-- Htonaugh , too ? What a blow I My God I will jHthat girl never come? Will nobody dq any-- , ,JHthing ? It's to be a funeral instead of A star. ', OHriajol I can't believe it I can't beUATOlpt 'M,rI felt a rough hand laid upon my-fao- vHand the attempt made to close my mouth. It 't9Hmust havo been John, for he Gaid, "He,'sbeeH
dead several hours, ma'am. He's 6tone.coid.

" After that my arm was with grcaj diftU , !Bculty laid by my side. I was placed on my VHback, and the sheet palled up over my facet. , 'HI knew, also, by the sound that they vera
darkening the room, A lasJ the appalling' ,'
ceremonial bad commsuceu! I was given .'--

up without 0 nuestion or a hope. Where, oh, 4Hwhere was Ju! 'i,bbbB" She came presently after all the other
had gono. John came with her. I beard hsa 1 'Hglad voice, and there was a strange balsa U THit. 'There he is, said John. 'There's n .t.lnioro work for him this side of the crave) '' HByard.' She tore the sheet off my face, and J

felt that she was looking at me intently) THJohn was Mtunterlng roand the n)om Oa tin 'Bltoe and carrying on the conversation. M mUa'pose I'll have to carry the notices.' said h nHH' now Jim's gone, and help the undertaker; .bbbH
When's it to bo ? Did tho old woman say ? 4H" Ju sold nothing ond be kept on. traB"And 'somebody's got to go over to ths jtJWB
plot. There's work enough uud nobody ow J"mmB
mo fit to do it. What are you opeslBf Uu " H
winders fort' B

" ' Because I want some light,' said Ju. flH'Ton can go down stairs if you've got fa vJBHH
much to do. I'll stay here.' HKmmW

' 'Well, you always did pick your company, HHH
replieiLthe torn; ,; but s,omjbo4v,pty iflHover and break it to tho FcateTslMafcsjfc ',( 3HH
and I thought H would b you,' 'V i HH

(CVmftfVlWTnfriasaiaaJ j fB
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BATH-TUB- S ON WIHEL8.

A ParU Luxury Bn(eted far Introduction
Into New York.

. m ALKINQ about now

LH enterprises springing
H- - "4" e-- nphere,"saldagentlo-fy- .

fT! man to a reporter of
LPrcyTi P L Tn Evzhoo World,
yJUkol J ' why thcro aro thou-r-

KSNfflitiPawi IMU'1 of schemes yet

WKrff untried that you will
L gf" s be hearing of some

2-- tr T" timo. Now there Is
e" w-- " tho Parisian bath, for

instance. Do yon know how tho Parisians
pursuo the practice said to be next to Godli-
ness f"

Having'roceived tho reporter's admission of
innoconoe as to the subject, tho gentleman
continued : " Well, to begin with, exceed-
ingly few houses in Paris, except tho big ho-

tels, have bath-room- s. You might conclude
from this statement that the Parisians are
not particularly fond of bathing. But they
aro, and now I will tell you how they do it.
Wo will suppose yon are a Parisian living
comfortably in a suite. Moreover we will
suppose you take a morning bath every day
in the year. Now all that is necessary for
you to do is to leave your order at a bathing
establishment and a man will come at the
specified hour with a shining, roomy tub and
deposit it near your bed. Then he will bring
in a copper cylinder-Bhapo- d oven containing
what they call a pttjnoir, which is
thus kept warm until you put it on after
stepping out of tho tub. The man covers the
bottom and sides of the tub with a sheet,
and then fills the tub with water of the

roper tomporature, which ho brings withS im in his cart, a peculiar looking vohiclo,
by the way, resembling about as much as
anything a gayly painted oblong boiler on
wheels. Having thus prepared tho bath, ho
odds one finishing stroke to it by dropping
into the steaming water a considerable quan-
tity of bathing powder, which serves as a
skin tonio, and at the same timo emits a lovely
perfumo, suggesting resinous odors of tho
woods. The man now withdraws for an hour
and leaves you to enjoy your delicious ablu-
tions.

" You emerge from tho bath in half an hour
feeling like an entirely new man. It Booms
as though the exhilorating perfume of tho
water has entered your very soul. You 6tep
lightly out of tho tub and slip on the warm
pdmoir as though It were a linen duster,
which it slightly resembles, and by means of
which you do not get to shivering while you
aro drying yourself.

" That is tho way the Parisians bathe. This
kind of a bath costs throe francs sixty cents
in Paris. In New York it should not more
than half that sum. I think it a very good
system to introduce in this city and I nave
had some idea mysolf of starting an establish,
ment of the kind. It possesses superior ad-
vantages for the people who do not live in
houses where there are bath-room- s. And tho
medicinal benefits of this powder stirred in
the water are a great thing In addition to tho
fragrant quality it imparts. And then
another advantage is that the tub is bronght
to you and everything Is prepared. You can
step out of bed in the morning into your tub
and have a splendid scrub before dressing.
For the reasons I have mentioned I am
sanguine that tho Parisian style of bathing
would provo very popular in New York."

m p

TEN MINUTES IN A SAVINCS BANK,

An old woman who ovidently doesn't bathe.
A tidy French girl, evidently a, nurse maid,

leading a lovely child.
Enter a young German girl, who shakes her

head at both propositions ond says, "Iish
to toko out."

Discouraged-lookin- g men and women pass
by going to draw money, Thoso to doposit it
look oheerful.

A tall woman in an ulster, devoid of full-
ness in the skirt. Bhe takes short steps and
walks in a semi-circl- e.

A man sits on a high stool insido the door,
ond to the bewildered-Iookin- g puts this

question, "Draw, or doposit ?"
A woman with a baby, a handkerchief,

three parcels, a blanket and a dozen niokles.
In her confusion she drops everything but
the child.

A little girl of ten years comes In, mod-
estly " Please, sir, my mamma sent mo, I
know what to do," and sho goos and docs it.
Nice little woman.

A buxom dame who immediately goes bo-hi-

the door and disappears from view
" Bhe's gono to get her money out of her
boots or somewhere."

A poor old blind lady, who looks entirely
contented, and smiles in the wrong direction
whon the man descends from his nigh stool
to guide her to the paying toller.

An infirm old lady is led in by a young girl
and a man. She wonts to draw money and
will do it herself, although she bos to be
supported at the window. Bho gathers it
with norvous, claw.like fingers, and thrusts
it into a black silk bag on her arm.

Degrees of Mourning,
From Figaro.

M. Oulbolla'rd has just purchased one ot those
new square pianos made of unvarnished black
wood without a stasis atom of gliding or color
tbout It.

"Good heavens!" remarked afrlend, "whata
funereal piece of furniture."

4 ' I muat explain to you." replied M. Gutbollard.
"We have Juit lost a distant relative, and so I
thouaht It would be more suitable and proper for
out little dances during the coming winter. "

SCENES SUDDENLY SHIFTED.

WILIIAM DAI.TS SAN FRAKC1SC0 TBJl'
TERMINATED AT JERSEY CITY.

II oat on Enterprise Overcomes Wllllaui U

Decision Not to riay 3Ir. Abbey's
Fart la " Tho Monae Trap "Fog on the
Stage at Nlblo'a Complication Oaaocd
by Bliss Kato Foranho'a Illness,

pathstio in.

snowing

tie
theatrical,

the

following
of

is
William Daly,

who was
stage

tofOTIJosa this city
for Ban

whore
tho
ho

of "Her
if

Tho
still

bought his
San Fran-

cisco, arranged for sleeping accommodation,
and started. Unfortunately for Manager
Hayman, who had engaged Daly.the director
had to pass through Jersey City. No sooner
had he set his foot in that region than he met
W. 0. Tompkins, the manager of Miss Myra
Goodwin, now starring in Kidder's " Philo-peno-."

Tho gontlemen took a drink and
waxed confidential. Mr. Tompkins, in a
burst of generosity, begged Mr. Daly to stay
with him and take oharge of the stage work
of Miss Goodwin's tour, Mr, Daly, in his
innocont good nature, could not resist. Ho
flew baok to New York and entreated Mr.
Hayman to roloase him from his engagement.
The managor, who is nothing if not obliging,
agreed, and Mr. Daty loft Ban Francisco to
tako care of itself.

Some surprisa was felt in theatrical cirolos
yesterday when it was learned that William
Gillette bad signed a contract to play
Bothorn's part in Tho Great Pink Pearl
and " Editho's Burglars " during a tour of
twelve weeks through tho principal cities.
Mr. Gillette had positively decided the
word positive has no meaning in the dramatio
world not to play tbiB season. He

to good terms. Mr. Harris, of the
Hollis Street Theatre, in Boston, came to
this city yesterday and secured Mr. Gillette
in the Lyceum's attractions for his house.
Mr. Harris could have bad Mrs. Potter and
company, but her terms were not as advan.
togeoua as those offered by Mr. Gillette's
managers.

People who saw "Tho Mouse Trap" at
Wallaok's on Tuesday night aro deploring
the, faot that Mrs. Aobev appeared in such a
lugubrious role as that of toxooological
Beatrice Selwyn. The part assigned Miss
Rose Coghlan would have been ruuoh more
suitable. Miss Coghlan was allowed first
choice, however, and she wisely selected the
comedy role. Mrs. Abbey will feel more at
homo when " Caste," whioh will follow
" The Mouse Trap " at Wallack's, is pro-
duced.

Rider Haggard's " Sho " is giving consid-obl- e

troublo to thoso who aro about to render
it dramatically at Niblo's. The stago is to be
entirely monopolized in one scene by " work.
ing " ciouas ana aense rog. Mnese wui do
cleared away and the head of the Ethiopian
will be shown in the manner described in tho
novel. The people called the Amhaggers will
be represented by supers, clod in lurs and
skins.

Telegrams wero received in this city yester-
day announcing that Miss Kate Forsytne was
seriously ill in Ban Francisco, and. of course,
unable to ploy hor part in " Clito," now run-
ning at tho Baldwin Theatre.

EbonFlympton is doomed to diro disap-
pointment, as fur as his cherished, play of

Jack " is concerned. He has had tho most
unlimited faith in that play, but has had very
little success with it. Mr, Plympton recently
refused several engagements in order that ho
might accept one to ploy " Jook " for a week
in Son Francisco. Miss Forsythe was to as-
sume the loading female rolo, but her illness
will now, in all probability, necessitate the
postponement of the production.

Actresses with Fet Dogs.
Ada Rehan prizes a noble collie.
Annie Robe fondles a King Charles.
Mrs. Henry E. Abbey is fond of a spitz.
Verona Jorbean owns a comical poodle.
Agnes Booth has a valuable King Charles.
Mrs. James Lewis promenades with a setter.
Mrs. Branson Howard has a black and ton.
Maud Harrison is proud of hor Newfound-

land.
Lillian Russell has u spaniel to amuse the

baby.
Mme. Cotrelly has a coach dog black and

white.
Rose Coghlan has one of the Wallack shep-

herd dogs.
Miss Marie Wilton pets a massive New-

foundland.
Before Holen Danvray married Johnnie

Ward sho was devoted to a hairless Japan
poodle.

How to Find Our.
riYtm tht Btnglawilon JftpuMfcaff.l

'Trees have voices," declares a poet. There-
fore If yon want to know the condition of a tree
axe It.

MANY FOROETFDL PASSENGERS.

Poms Aoeonnt of tho Articles They tavo
llrhlnd Tbem.

--3f(ttl? fluJ 11 tta f l08t
CN MWyvoff articles on our steam- -yy( rs," said GeneralnGjcc Agent Lovell, of the

U If XvS Fft11 R,Ter Uae' ln
tA Ay?2?JCn nr"r to a question

rA JtmuSilis U ky reporter for
P XJR?EeaaiC 'B Etiu, Wonu.

jSg5iS$fj&Koi " MentloB soma of

drr$i&fi them, please."s "Ladloa night--
gowns are, perhaps, the most numerous, and
soma of our lady passopger leave their
bangs, powder-boxe- s and puff-ball- s, and
other articles of wearing apparel and for use
in adornbg their oomplexlona. We find
tooth and hair brushes, combs, Ao., in great
number, and keep them all until claimed, or
give them away after keeping them a long
timo."

" Here is a set of teeth some one left on the
Pilgrim a long timo ago," saying whioh Mr.
Lovell unfolded a paokago and displayed a
nice set of molars, which some ono had evi-
dently missed very much." Do you find any valuables, such as monoy
and jewelry?"" Yes, quite often. We have examiners for
each section of tho steamers, and they aro al.
ways the first to overhaul the staterooms and
cabins after the passengers leave the steamer.
They are our oldest and most trusted em-
ployees, and return all articles left behind by
travellers to ma. If a watoh or a ring or any
other article of jewelry is found, it
is carefully inarkod oo as to show
the number of the stateroom it was
found in, and when tho owner sends for it
we can readily tell whether he or she is en-
titled to recoivo it. But nearly everything of
value Is sont for or called for immediately
after it is missed, and we havo nothing left to
dispose of but small artiole. Those wa give
to our hands or the truckmen on the wharf.
A good many travelling-bag- s aro left behind
by owners who are in baste to get away, and
it is curious to see how positive they are that
they left thom In cortain places ; but when
tola that they left thom somowhere else they
are astonished."

" Sometimes wa find paokages of mosey
under the pillows, but not often, and the pas.
sengera who forget them generally return
very quickly to the boat after discover,
ing their loss and obtain tholr property.
One lady lost a very valuable sacque a good
while ago, and it was some time oefora she
remembered she might havo left it on one of
our Bteamers. I found it and returned it to
her. All artloles that are marked in any way
that will enable us to identify the owner are
sent promptly to him or her. Bosides our
examiners we have a detective on each boat,
and thoy find a good many articles whioh aro
loft behind or. mislaid by passengers. We
havo never had anything of value unclaimed
and therefore have no sales of lost articles."

Si

RIPPLES FROM THE HARLEM.

Davy Bpach never takes off his flerco red
worsted skull cap. His head is liko our own
BUI Nye's.

William J. Cody, the many-tim- e champion
of the Mots and Atalantas. won't null a stroko
unless his faded gray hat Is in the boat for
luck.

John H. Abeel, jr., or " Jaokabeel " to all
the boys, always potts his hair and beard ex.
actly in the middle. This to make his paper
shell trim exactly even.

Georgia Philips always rhewa spruce gum
as he rows. Says it soothes tho nerves and
is a great thing to make a boat go fast. He's
a N. Y. A. O. man.

Col. ItoUiburno, Phillips's partner in the
double sculls, can reach out further than any
other short man on the river.

Big John Canavan looks statuesque in his
yellow and black Nonpareil uniform. Ho
has been rowing for twenty years and says
he's good for twenty more. His hobby is
total abstinence.

Phil Bchile and Sheridan Mahoney, tho" Mets' " crack double, are young but
hustlers. Phil is a slelght-of-ban-a man, and
can do " valise trick " in a way that rattles
professionals. All his brothers are fine oars-
men, too,

Vol Mott is the tallest oarsman in the Now
York Athletio Club. His strong points aro
red cheeks, big mustache and unceasing
hunger for bard work. He landed his junior
fsur a winnor last Saturday by sheer pluck,
strength and coolness.

now in the world Fred Vilmar find time
to bo Secretary of the Harlem RogattaAssocl.
aton, First Lieutenant of the Nassau Boat
Club and yet do faithful training is a
mystery.

A Bright Scholar.
llYom ts ffatktilU mWoas.

Mission Founder " I called, sir, to see If yon
would not give a few dollars moro for our local
mlsilon among the Chinamen t"

Merchant " No, I won't."
M. F. " But, my dear sir, yon youraelf have

had abundant evidence ot the glorious results of
our work."

M. "Ifow:"
M. P. "now? Didn't yon engage one of tho

Chinese pupils In our Sunday-scho- for your es-
tablishment t"

M. " Yes. made a collector ot him."
M. P. "So I1 heard. lie Is one of the brands

snatched from the burning. Ho entirely forsook
heathenish ways. Br tho way, where Is he now J"

M. "InCanda.'f
o m

Coplln' Days' Song.
IFrotAths A'.w OrltaKt rtniiiJnMcraM

De fallln' wedder'a comln' fas' I

Dcse sunny days da cyan' na las' I

When hosscs neigh en geescs play,
Do frog' is not ' fur away.

Come fas' I Come at las' I

Goolln' days come ter pasi;
Fire hot put on de pot--Fill

do pouch wld squirrel shot.

SOME OLD-TIM- E BELL TOWERS.
.

ONE ANCIENT CUSTOM THAT IIAS NOT

BEEN ALLOWED TO PIE OUT.

How Fire Alarms wore Bounded From the
Old Towers The Monnt Morris People
Unwilling to Dispense with the Kinging
of Their llell-T- nlk with tho Old Doll.
Illngcr Where tho Towrra were Pnt.

?f HE day of the bell,
gagfe?" JC. torsr is past. Only

mr' i!r jlfe, ono or two remain In

f!J35!3wl porson or a stranger
I ntBiH k told tholr

IsifilalnK UHOa eW Yrk bad
A n! iF 'i'VP

m
0Tern' ' thom in its

V gin J W early days. Mon were

Wl S3 Jivjs5 Y y, appointed whoso duty
XW ' V f 'l was lo B'ani uPn
Iwr f I 4un " 1 1'' toP ' l tower

r jatwjkj 9 ud swocp tho neigh.
"IwF lis. I ill ornoo,l wltli their
IM! Il 11 ftPs Rlaucoon tho lookout
pjQLxJgfJiir 'or &t0- - 1' 'hoy saw

the glare of flames they
N .- -, ""3rutlB tno larR0 bej1(

whioh told the story in startling pools And
summoned tho tiro engines. Thero woro
towors of this kind at tho Post-Ofllc- e, City
Hall, Marion Etroet, Essex street, Spring
street, Jofforson Markot, Thirty-thir- Fifty,
first and Eighty-eight- h streets aud at Harlem.
But they gradually disappeared as more per-
fect arrangements wore perfected for tho
safoty of the city. One, with an immense
boll, was pulled down about a year ago in
Spring street, near Varick.

The old bell-tow- at Mount Morris still
stands on a little hill in the park and it will
probably not be removed. Tho iron tonguo
of tho boll sends forth its notes, but not to
alarm as of yoro. Tho boll was not rung for
nearly a year, since it no longer servod any
purpose. But the people complained. Thoy
bad beon used to hearing it and liked tho
sound. So it is now rung throe times a doy
by a fireman from the engino-houB- e on One
Hundred uud Twenty-fourt- h street. He
strikes the hour on the bell at 8 in tho
morning, at noon and at 0 in the evening.

James Alouuslcer is an olil bell-ring- on
the Mount Morris tower. He is fifty-seve- n

years of age, and Is at present superintend-
ing the laying of gas pipes, under a contract,
for fifty-si- x miles. "The tower as built in
18M." ho said. "Tho first bell.man was
Christopher Siemon, who now has a farm
down in Virginia. I was appointed to the
position in I860 and continued in it four
years. It was a political position, which the
Mayor had the disposal of. A force of throe
men ran the tower. Borne one had to be
there all the time. It wasnot very comfort-
able, for it is cold up there in winter and hot
in summer, and then a man was altogether to
himself. We used to be glad enough to wel-
come visitors, They broke the monotony.
When a bell-ma- n was stationed there regu-
larly a great many people used to climb np
the steps to enjoy the view. A flroinan was
given oharge of it in 1867. It is of no use
now, and is used only as a landmark. When
tho tower was built it was a rood way off
from New York, and the whole country
round about was marsh and fields. The sol-ar- y

was $1,000 a year. I went on at 8 o'clock
in the morningand stayed there until 0 in
the evening. Then I was relieved until 12,
when I came on again and remained until 8.
Then I was off until 0 o'clock in tho evening
of the first day."

" I broke the bell once sounding tho alarm
for a fire over In Blooiningdale, continued
Mr. McOlusker. " Bornum's circus, at Elm
Park, was on fire. At the second stroke of
the fourth alarm I noticed that the bell was
cracked. It was four times the size of this
bell. Why, thoy used to bear it in West-
chester village, and that is six miles away.
Three months afterward they took the bell
down and put np this smaller one. The tower
stands just as it was built. Nothing has beon
done to it exoept for necessary repairs.
This present bell was put in about 1863. Tho
Fire Commissioners appoint the man who
rings tho bell now. But it is nothing of a
position. The fireman simply goes up three
times a day to ring it. There is no salary."

The view from the top of tho tower is a
fine one. When tho air is clear many points
of interest can bo seen. McCombo's Dam,
High Bridge, the Palisades, with the Bilver
Hudson flowing smoothly, along at either
base, are seen in ono direction. In another
direotion the Cathollo Protectory stands out
from the green of the woods, and some of
the prominent Westchester homes. The
view extends up the Sound as far as Fort
Schuyler. With a glass the flag can be
descried on the old flag-staf- f. Randall,
Ward and Blaokwell islands are pretty sights
from the tower, with their big buildings and
green trees. The old Rhinelandcr Mansion,
now the Convent of the Sisters of tho Good
Shepherd, may be seen at the southeast. So
also tho John Jacob Astor residence (the
grandfather of tho present John Jacob),
which is neor tho Rhinclander house. With
a glass tho wooded shores of Staten Island
may also be seen.

Tho bell-tow- in Mount Morrii Pork is
not a very attractivo specimen of architec-
ture, and even tho ravages of timo w ill not
moulder it into picturosiiuo decay. If Is an
octagonal building, four stories in height.
Tho lowest story is of closed sideo, clap,
boarded and painted an olive groon. The
second and third storicB aro open. Eighty
fluted iron columns support them, The
fourth story has tho pctuKona! room ubero
the watchman used to Nlilsld himself from
the storm or chill of winter. The walk
around this room is protected by o baud-railin-

Here tho guardian of the district
made Ills rounds, keeping an eye out for any

nnjruoof flamothat might leap forth from
tthoscono below him.

An iron stairway winds to the top. From
two iron girders between the second and
third floors tho boll hangs o largo one with
a good tone, though several times smaller
than the one whioh used to bo thero. Large
bells were used in all the bell-tower- s, as it
was necessary to got a big sound that could
be heard over a wide circuit. The bell-tow-

in Mount Morris Park aoundod tho alarm for
tho district oxtending from Fifty . ninth
street to High Bridge. The present bell can
be heard as tor as Fordhom.

Bo it stands there, the relio of a past sys-
tem, without the hoarinesg of ago to mako it
a moving spectacle, There is np reason why
it should ever bo removed. It adorns the
hill top. and the young people sit on the seats
around it in these pleasant October days. As
the fireman ascends tho spiral stairway to
clang tho hour of 0 on evenings when the
wind is whistling about tho top, he probably
feels glad enough to think that thero is no
staying up there to bo done, as formerly.

WJIERE TDUUB TLENTY.

Houth rifiu Avenue's Queer Utile Shop That
la Full of Watches.

On South Fifth avenue, botwecn Blcockor
and Houston streets, is a Bmall, box-llk- o

store, whoro the rays of such sunlight as tho
tracks of tho olovatod road allow to enter,
are reflected from hundreds of gold and
silver watches exhibited attractivoly in tho
single window and about tho placo. Within,
tho barely oudiblo ticking of tho tiny time,
pieces mokes incessant music, varied occa-
sionally by tho ponderous and slow strokes of
two clocks, whicn scorn to fur-
nish a baiso accompaniment.

Tho watchus are many of them of old pat-
terns, a singlo opon.faao among tho scoro.
Tho absence of many gold cases is accounted
for by tho character of tho business ond tho
neighborhood. Hare the purchasers carry
a time-pleo- o for use only. As on ornament
for personal adornment thoy hove so use for
it. Tho little S3 ticker serves them as good
purposo as a $S0 affair to tho uptown pur-
chaser, who feels that if be wants a tlmo-ploo- e

ho might as well have an elaborate one,
as long as thero aro funds with which to pur-cha-

It.
In tho storo tho stork is continually chang-

ing. The row of tickors which y will
attract the eyo, perhaps, will bo
hidden in the waistcoat pocket of some in-
dustrious and lmpeounious young man.
Others, perhaps, that havo adorned the brass
roil across the window, ond flashod back tho
sunlight, will be in pieces, one
portion in one caso and another In another
case, according as tho repairs of watches de-
mand. It is frequently uie case that a watoh
neouing repairing la nrougtit to luls nttio
plaoe, whero the stock, on sand of screws,
springs, hands and faces is not sufficiently
varied to meet the exigencies of the work. It
is then the cases are opened,
slowly despolloa of their works.and finally left
hollowed, nothing bnt the outside covers re-
maining. This demolition would seem a wasto
of materia, but, on the contrary, the bright
watchmaker makes overy piece valuable.
Even the cases are out to pioees, shaped into
scarf pins and othorartiolesofadornment,and
every scrap of metal made to swell tho

,
These oases come from all over the

country. They are bought in exchange when
necessity, compels their sale, and many of
them aro kept long in stock. In the entire
aggregation their number will exceed ono
hundred and fifty, varying in price from $3
to $10, seldom higher, for the needs of pat-
ron are not extravagant, whatever their de.
sires aro.

Walling for Another Tornado.
From (JU CXttaf LtdftrA

"So this is Mudrtlle that tho tornado de-

stroyed j" querlod a passenger of a conductor of
the Duaty Bumper dlTtslon.

Yep."
" Did It do much damage!"
"Nop; not ranch. It blew down a couple

the school hotuo, and wuhed away the
bridge. M

"Quite a serioo accident, then, I shonld say.
Will we be delayed t"" Yep, unless we have another tornado."" Anoiher tornado T,"

"Yep i so's to blow tho bridge Into place
again."

No Witch mistress for Bridget.
Vm U. Dtlntt Frm.i

Mrs. nigh Jinks (very English) Bridget, seo If
the brougham is at the door T

Bridget An' what would ye be wantln' wld tho
broom, mumT .

Ura. II. J. I am going out to ride.
Bridget (sotto voce) Ooh, murther. It's a witch

she la, to be rUV.n' act on a broom t 111 be after
lavln' at once for service wld a dacent family.

m m
Consolation for Every III.

fYn fA Chicago JTtratJ.
Whattver Ills befall me now,

Whatever woe betlda me,
One memory I have, I trow,

To comfort and to guide me.
Let poverty and want assail,

Let Fame refuse her glances,
I will not let my courage fall

I've shaken hands with Frances.

Let all my trusted friends desert,
Let Fortunv fair By from me,

Let her I love be proud and pert,
My raiment not become me;

Let me be ever deep In debt,
I4t friends refuss advances,

Let dark clouds lower; I'll not forget
I'vs shaken hands with, Frances.

Let countless promissory notes
Come due when unexpected.

May ev'ry girl who on me dotes
He straightway dliaffected.

Whene'er i seek an heiress's band.
May something spoil my chances.

All thla and more lean withstand
I've shakt.l bands with Frances.

I will forgot all rude unrest
And ev'ry care lhat lldgets.

When I remeinlxr I have pressed
Those dear, delightful digits.

Then totter, castlca In the air,
And anlsh, fair romances,

I'll mils jo not, for I'm aware
I've shaken bands with Frances.

AMUSEMENTS, vHDO0K8TA DISH'S. JHIICHINBMo riOOMINU. "'ssLbbbI
Cleveland's Wostorn Trip. dHVolunteer nn.l TUistlQi 'a.a.H

KTOnlnes.g.110. KtanUy Uo, X.SO. "SflHLH

Mife;irfeiL-Mff- e ,9" Tho detr mbUll
.In VP Pl? AoosblabUi. (jkaaHPromptly t 8 o'elocktbf cturmlpf np.rt rji irsWs ,J

nfif'JJ U,."V "f&LH

H.R.JAQOBS'S 3D AVE. THEAT$i !"H
Prloes.lOo.; RQS.Seats,20o.&30o. H'..TJniiMosekiMl. Nntsrcn standing roan. 4 taH
gSAKffnu1m,tJtr10, TfH

TTwJOI!t QjrAllE THKATIHj: ' ' .3sH

ItOn5TANB, 'MIn II ronton linward'gi eniMf.
THE HENRIETTA. '"HH

BEATS BKOUKEP TWO WEEK8 Mff APVJJfCg. , CAH
KKALH. OLDLONTMHI VMBTUEKT. I'saaaaalThsyprj vXaTgaTsaal

ltriMtahn AdmUsiaaaSs, HoTMihen. Children. I0i ' 'iflH
Opsn from noon until 10 P. It. 1ibbbbbb1

TJOOLR'8 TriPATnu, " 'V'Saaaaaai
Jk.. st J, brtwstn 4th art. snd BmsdiraT. 'JssbbbbbI

Wn of Oct. 17, bj arraittmnmt rth Ju K. 'Jbbibbs1
PALMtCR, ttw Madison Hqnsrs II AZHb KIHKR. faLLg
OQD STUIIET TAnKUNAOiTS " SgsBBBBsi

0 HOW OPKN. ffigsBBBBBsi

EXHIBITION OF MJIXKAOSTS QRKAlf 'tjasssHsi
ItELIoToUB PAiNTWJ, ggggH

" CIIKI8T ON OALVAnr." Zijgsaalalal

JnlliI.?a0hV.fB,nrfetCa.lff IfH
ClrilCKETtlNCI tlAiX BJIS Ttggaai

IT. and VTadnMlar. Oct. IS. $lgai
U.batoISIONOJtlMATIllU&IXA 'Jjggtggsl

T. VAN PER 8TUOKEN... '..uPlractorn QrebssW iggggsai
A. Lambart. Plantat, Oct. lTl William II. ShaiwsoaV sasBBBBsi

Planirt, O.U 19. willUm Thaals. Mwlosi Ulrsctpc, ' HAdalMlon, SI; Baata. l.Msnd2. Vgsaassl
ArfvKEK'KITfan1' 1 UV4W, JHKlaboraU production Mtha

A BARK SECBbK 4H
rinAND OPERA-rtOUB- "IjgH

.fRfrfiD-MWolla'tlai-
. VHMat. GOLDEN tllANT. has, i'gsBBBai

afBBBBsi
NexJgnndyr-PRO- F, Ollo'-WEI- will nlnrtrata .flBBBBBsl

LONDON AND VICTOBIA'OuBILBM. HsbbbbbI
THEATRE. Bl'HClALJ gsaBBBBsi

STAB OommspalDi nut Mnadar Branlng, gsBBBasi

jOKK$if3EninraifoN, IgggH
wltowtlIapnaaraU"b Aetasla nssBBBBBSl

TUB RIVALS. aasBBSBBl
Baata now un asla. j Ijagsssssa

5TH AVB, THEATRE, aTHWIinX,' tbssBBBs!

aoeompanlad MAUhlCE il AllllTMQBK sad hal " 3iW'ArCToSa,tf' iHBplandid aoanary sad snpolatmaats. TjttiaBH
DOBSpN, M ANUFATtrall , ftggggfl

BANJO-UENRT- O.

tMhr of tbs patent sUrar-ba- ll banjo. I snarl ' bbbBantoa tn tosh this popular jnrtroroan la one mm ol ' aTfasBBH
tnweaaVlaasona,wttnrsiusrmnaloalnfttatIonorb7nu "UmbbbH
almslo tnatnod w!th"nt nnt-ea- aa ths pnpU mar dasba. nTnTaraVsal
HENRY oTdOBBON,' lirTO Braadwiy. H

nndar th dtrMtlon ol Mr. HRlfRYR. VIbbbbbbbb
THK f Olisraatats br' Aljaarj. Oamsod-Tsaris-

, H' h.raa Orowa, K, D. Wird. Ham Sothara, I
MOUSE. UUH( j1om oo.blan.K01d Laills and Mi? , bbbHTRAP, lAtbar. EtwpHH S.1B, est, Mat,. 3,ljC "H

OPBRA.nODSK. LASTjroiCf' .llflHLsstthmnlihti. Batnrdai Matlnae VJakH
In their latoat aneoesa. 1 AyaSSfaaTSBl

Tllli HIMIUIMl II1HD. IbbIbbH
T YGHtJnl THHATHIt. th ... aadaSdsW .IHal

mBALU TO.Nj.niJT ANDTOjJJORRQW, JJM(tatnrdar Mattnas Btrakoaeh and tbs Thalia Oompanr. ".aVaH
BaiuTda aianlng Jaakarmaan, Inapactot Bntaata. ) JH

SA.YINGS OF'pOUITICIANS.' '. MH
Commissioner Haughtou T$z, xj

Mayor Grace and Commissioner Crokcr TM aaH
very friendly. What's ut? j JhH

Edward Murphy, of Troy' $MEdward Kearney has invested a great deal or- - , fSHmoney in Saratoga real estate. "IhbbbH
James W, Boyle What has become of ex jdH

Mayors Wiokham, Ely and Edsonf Have) j'JjH
they lost their pull In politics ? IHPolice Justice Maurice J. Power Of court , i'jHB
I think James Fitzgerald could be elocted ' '.flH
District-Attorne- y. 'y?M

John J. O'Brien I won't be driven out of Jalpolitics. I want to koep' in to get square) 3JHwith some ingrates. tfSLafl(

Felix McOlosey I remember Steve FnmeW 4yH
when ha used to run a grocery storo at Baa; I dBlHarbor. . tljM

Senator McMillan, of Buffalo I expect to I ''fMbe nominated. The next Senate, wul'have ';'4HH
many now membors. JaamBBafl

Subway Commissioner Gibbons How caaj BHyou plaoe the wires underground unless yen frHdig up tlto streets ? ilTimothy J. Campbell I hear that John OL H
Jacobs is coins bock to the Senate. ' He has H
been out one term. VsbbbH

"A Two Hill. '"SbbbI
tn-a- rmodiipMa cw, .

"Can you Ull me,'' wrote Mabel, "wast ItWaf JJfUdo to change the color ot my hair T It Is red, anl ''9
I am strald tons a dre." tHLHOstrich," wrote tho edlt(4 In reply, Maad HHthe newspapers will chanjs It to auburn or spaa. !bbb1
goiq." !'i8Hl


